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GE | Shoubl desth remave a brother from cur worthy their high calling, it is ropre-| That win the home of my little heroine. [by those they Tove, She _??ohe adl o sell
EveRy whwdy, ny |8 tion,  besi 2 sented that ** the clergy, with n_few bonor-|  Old Mr. Melwood,.or.old Zeke, as he | Word, bul her eyes fillad wil tears, and eity, wrote for dulin to come
s BOER M. GORMAK, wry by able e:n:t:"m. are armyed against this re-| was always called, was oneto whose|sfter a moment’s silence, she  said—the rwith him.

9 SPEn.
"AND PROPREETOR. nt of his remains form,” it is known to all who have | poverly mistorfune had been added.—

_ will like them T am. sure.” had arri been
B : . And we should, not | the elérgy, 58 & body, are the most zeslous, |else thanto ride to the village and Teave| The troth was, I:I?rhul heard, and N -

b il 5 e T is eancelled when we t ond successful friends of the| st the doors of his customers the pro-|talked, and thought uch of h vk Teha & o bridkadt
'imw " i“';%:;l '..'d;'; i . treasury all that can|measure; the few that oppose it being R 20, m er pas- | for yog, Juli o actas

Y - x oy~ . o 0 e;-!du;.-ls of kin Tittle farin, which was his|ty, that she had 1 lo imdgine her 9 -
! .!E il i o+ : ; | 28 eeptions general mile. Bvenin the |only means of support. There were

“'Well, 1 will sesd her the flowers—she {oe ti As ioiae
. iz, A | pon our sym- | taken thé pains to inform themselves, that| He was a cripple and unable to do liule! ooy g rele )
Wp, and 0

Ve ik 2y Be
5 | p 2 much mare important. pessonage thas ‘;n r, for ¢hom ' Ihduired J ;
PO ng to us, ‘and | denunciation of those who traffic in sfrong| few, bot be slways found a ready mar-|before, and to think llml:.lhe g.m be ur.’; eerl:uhl YT - ‘
: hlﬂu 'm . and ministered | drink, there is little discrimination. Sure-| ket for them, for every one said that |somewhat select in her invilations ; so|wife,' replied Fran
tord 1o the Editor soxs be pest paid. Order whenev- ly’;t_n not numi policy to say th:h.l;n \rﬁ uldd z:he'- vegelables were the best, a}f‘\er some consideration, she decided| *AR! Jﬁa riigue | m ""““
sell injoxivating liquors are worse thon and his eggs the freshest thet were|that it would sound very onaristoeratic |fell in bel _!
li_lglny robber, or the midnight assassin.— | brought to town, and that the berries me of this before ' g e

to bave it said that ol¢ Zeke's dougbler| 1 koew thatyon liked pledssst war
rumseller follows a despicable business, | that pretty Rose Melwood sold were the | was at her Enrl._y. Besides, she was a|prise, "'-M T TR N i

| i o) _ I am prepared to admit—degradation, pov-|sweelost thal were ever tasted; indéed | year alder thin rose, which verymoch ' - i ‘
Eo THE OBI_)ﬁﬁ AND endearing fi i en;.ie)rime and misery are the legitimnte | everything which Rose Melwood had | hanced her own im‘porlna.ﬁ'?héu:;-: ﬂnﬁf:ﬁg: mh‘ 5
1 L AW E + fruits of the sved he sows—but if we would |or =aid, or did, was the best in the|=o without consulling ber pareats, she your bride. Comé l’“”!m
o 20 THE WORLD: spparent,  both smong ourselves and. 4o the | recliim him, we must make these facts ap-| world. decided (hat Rose Melwood should mot |js it 3 ; b
world, that we are brothers indoed, because | parent to ¥is mind through all the mists of| Rose lost her_mother in very early |come 16 her parly. /
we live and love Iike brothers. , i to do this we must not be-| childhood ; and Gelween berselfand her| But Julia little thought (hat by relusing
But as Sons .of Tomperance we have du- | gin with eslling him names that w*' only | fatber there existed the grestest fond- | admitisnce to Rose she was depriving
| tivs to perform in véfsrence to the rest of| excite wnd exasporate. ness. She did not love to hear bim|hersell and others of all enjoyment—
me'to remark|  In conelusion, my brethren, the sucesm|called * Old Zeke,” for it seemed to|But so it was, for whep all were assem-

igations to which | of the Order dm very mueh upon our| her to give an smpression of nnworthi- | bled, there seemed some one wanli

t giﬂﬂ“’ﬂ own condust. **world will look toour| ness; butl it was nol a0, fur every one|No one seemed Imppy, and each whis-

41 | bbe night of his ipitiation, apply. in hisre- | exssmple and - judge the canse by us’’ If respected the old man. I do not know | pered to the other, I wish  Rosy dear
_\Mrmn.:o_tbma who are out of the Order, as | our fellow eitizens see that we live soberly, | how he came o receive that cognomen |was here,” and wh-n Frask Westos

well a5 to those it the immediate, eirele of | honestly aud virtuously in all respects, they | but I think it was because bis infirmitics | #nd two o three of his school-fellows |50 100, -,

the chosen brotherhood. Bat there is a du-| will entertain an exalted opini '

d jon of the use-| made him seem much older than he|came in to share in the sporta, nothing |that riveled
gn&i:;ﬁmtboobjeelofomnum., fulness of the Onder; m they, peresive | really was, and it wes something of o | seemed to go right. a i 'lﬂ- l']m 2

' the attention of the Son of Tery- | that the lessous tanght by our neble motto, | feeling of pity thal prompted it. But| ‘Why, where is Rosy dear?” sxclaimed | face
'!ltrlm will ‘B8 espesially “directed. Ho|** Love, Purity and Fidolity,” are disregur-| Rose did not E:m‘_to hear it; and always | Frank in surprise, afier looking round Lhe | sor where,
*will Wok around apon meukind,” and as|ded, then, judging the tree by ite fruit, | when spexking of her parent, she would | raom. - When the :
s * will doom it ** good for nothing but to| call bim her ““desr, dear father;" ul-| ‘Julia wonldn'l have her hece,” ex-|Frank pressiited j_.g"_{-_
reputs- | be down and enstinto the fire.”’ ways wax she saying some kind word, | clsimed half a dozen voices. ‘Do 18l me, my shsles
Bat the hearts of our fellow men are un-| or performing some kind action,~any-| I should like to know, Miss Julia |Julia, ‘have we u%
RYE. .
"k

der s higher then bimoan power ; and iw- | Lbing to make.her dear father happy.— | Weston, why you wouldn't have her ap Sy,
portant ds-we may deom: the good opinion | And she was hisidol; * Rosa, dear,” he | here?" inquired Frank wilh spirit. ' Dear Julia, have ve
of mortals, it should be our first aim to-we-| alweys called her, and every one else| “Beeansel didn’t want ber here,” re<| Zeke's daughter
) came to call ber =0, excepl when some | plied Julia, a little tarlly. fol bride. -~ e
ProV perance naughty child at school, who had his| ‘Because she s old Zeke's daughter,’| A sudd hilifud
subject of doubt. - Whether he. approves|falsehood exposed by her undevisting| replied seversl voices. . n
and | our mode of operating for the prowotion of | troth, would call’ her “Old Zeke's| “Well, I wish, Jolia, you wese hall as
ic | that canse, moy be = matter of donbt mich|dsughter’” Bul Rose was the name ﬁd as old Zeke's danghter,” éxclaimed
some, But not with us, who recognize his that all loved to'call her by. She wai ok. '] declare, this ia oulrs|
hand in our Pme'Eer{fl- ; ut whother he ap-| the pet of the village; every one was| She ahill come, or else I don™t stay he
preves of us, s individaals, s the guestion Elsd when she came, for she alwaye| *Norl, nor I exclaimed the othes :
that ought to be decided to the eatisfaction | brought & heppy face and heart along|embryo genticman. : ; arnd
of every brother's beart. Tt is the most | with her; sunt Mary used lo say she| Atthis moment Mrs, Weslon enlered |claimed, josfully,—
wmportant of all questions.  This much will | bresght a whole shower of hlprlma!l.‘ll‘-u room. * Rosy dear} -
be conveded, that if Such great results have | 1o sprinkle over everybody. | "Why, what does this mean 7" abe ex- her—it is our Hoay fear!”
obtained, through the bessing of God; on a But Rose Melw had ber day of |cliimed. I came lo sée how happy you e
good cause, wnch. greater might be' cxpee-| sorrow ; and that was when Julia Wes-| were, and really there is notnn_e'.{jgpj
ted, if in sddition. to our sdvocacy of the| ton refused to invite her to her birthday | face in Lhe room; whal is the malter®
Tempenince reform, each one of us would so pl_rlgfv.- ‘ Rosy dear is not here,’ exclaimed 3
act in nll other respects s 1o enjoy.the a is party had been the grand subject | dozen voices.
bation of the Almighty. ithout his|of talk, among the scliool girls, during| *Rosy not here? - Why, what 15 (he anid the
E:asing. aur Order must perish. . Without| * recess™ and * whispering-time," for renson ? inguired Mre, Weston in sur-
Huhnge perish s individuals  Let|balfacyear.  All expected 1o altend; | prige. ' '
then, w we eonsider what is due to|afl knew what they were to wear; and| ¢ Why, Julia has aclec like 2 dunce,
the World, reflect also upon | all hoped most earnestly that it would|She bas not invited her,’ replied Frank.
“the Almighty Sovereign and|be a plessant day. * Not invited Rosy ! Why, Julia ; what
strive 8040 live that in thegreat| Rose Melwood knew in her lullle|does this mean? I thought surely you
reckoning we be'acoepted, | beart what she inlended to do that day ;| had ingited her.'
i i ‘Ban, | bot she had told no one, for it would be| Julis had by this time begun torepent
who bas prepared such a sweet surp:ise, she thought, Iu'seripmlianf er conducl. Tﬁl party
ehildren of Love, Purity and Fidel | bring.a wreath of fowers in April. Ev-|which she had looked forward to with so
ity —Nat. Temp. Mag. ety day, after the snow was off the much bappiness, bad been, so far, paught
. round, she would lock by the brock and | but winicheidness, and all in consequeace
" ROSYDEAR in the wood for the first flowers, 'o see | of her [oolish pride. So she scknowledg-
OLD ZEKE'S DAUGHTER how they came on. She knew just|ed to her mother the reason, and expres-
. where the trailing Arbutus hid itself, | sed her sorrow.
B IR eI SREMSUNS and where the first violets would spring| At this moment a light {ap was d
.| Omeof the loveliest ‘of the thousand|up, and she felt quite sure they would st the door, and a little girl who lived
i-| lovely spots lbat sdorn the valley of the | be in bloom before Julia's barthday. neighbor to Rosy, entered with ¢ beauti-
Connecticut was the haunt of my child-| The morning previous to Julia Wes- | ful wieath.in her hand, and presenting
hood.. /It might have been a haunt of| ton's birthday, I had invited Rove ond|it to Julia, said, ‘Rosy, dear sent it o
fairias sad woad nymphs ; forbey could|two or three of her companions to walk | you,”
not have found a sweeter or more seclu-| with me; and just as we enlered a path| The scen! of the flowors filled the room,
ded gamboling ground ; and I did some- | which Ted through the wood, Rosy dar-|and sl gazed eagerly at such a quantity
, if | imes think lﬁieu‘d strange whisperings| ted away, exclaiming, “1am going to|of flowers at that season. i :
in the air, and fairy-like music floating| hide from you now, butI will be with! * Qbl where did Rosy desr find them? | tame. o
around 'me ; afd I sometimes imagined | you soon.”™ “ My young iriends wander- | T could nol find one,’ all exclzimed. ¥ You ,I"l gg e
I saw tiny footprints upon fhe velvet|ed off, one by one, in rearch of flowers| ‘She always knew where the first flow- | My boy,” sdid 'r'
moss.. True, the sober thought of yéars| and wisiter-gre#n, und T had just entered | ers grew,” exclaimed one of the boys, |*but bers am 1, ha
rather discards the idea, but we love tolthe path which led to my loved retreat -s‘ne-.:n,'. knew len times more than |on, anil come home.”
foster childhood's impressions ; so | will when I saw ' through the trees that it|any other girlsbout everything,' wasthe| The silence and the fixi
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. far as| cherish this, wilh every flower and leaf} was already tenanted, and on coming|rather ungallantreply of Frank Weston.
g:iimble’,' distributing encournging | and ripple of the singing brook, and light| nearer, discovered Rose Melwood. Sbe| Julia stood holding the,  wrealh, look-
publicati Tompernnice Periodicnls, | and shadow which are daguerreotyped up-| was unconscious of my anproach, acd|ing sorrowful and ashamed.
and in vog othex ways, s Proyidence |on my bearl. I would love o lake you|I never saw a sweeler subject for a pain- “My dear,’ exclaimed Mys. Weslon,
afford Win opportumty. there to-night, dear readers, and by the [than she was al that momen!. She | ‘you are not worthy lo wear this wreath
the Son of Temperance, if b be | light of this first auvtumn moon. talk of | was sitling upon the ground, with her |fouing——the one who deserves it mus|existerice
Jorise, will remember that to succesd hémast | the days of “‘lang syne.” Come, sit|lap full uF flowers and & hsll formed |wear it. Pul on.your bohmel and go
, coritinto and end all bis efforts in the| with me upon 1his mossy bank, und see| wreath lying beside her. Her bonnel|down to old Zeke's, and make tae best| |
3 the soft moonlight flirting with thase | had fallen back npon her shoulders, and| apology you can to Rosy.
dencing ripples. . het fong fair hair was falling in fich | don, and ask her to come and spand the
Pesliaps some of you who hawe néver| clusters upon her neck; her small white | romainder of the day;Tor Tam ure h
seen Miss Cynthis out of the city, huve| hands wers clasped, ‘and her full blue |there will be no enjoyment un
always Lher ‘a slaid and sober|eyes were lurned lowards heaven, with|here ; and she is 5o good a girl,1 think she : :
.| damsel;- bot I assure you that in Ihe|wn expression of peifect pnril;. love and | will notrefose to come, though you bave | Tha boatmap
.| country she frolics aboutin. a most un-|haliness. - O, Miss Emily!"" she ex-|{reated her so ill. Frank will entertain | look for two or_ _
! Y . matronly-hke maoner: See her now|claimed, as soon ns she rved me, | your company while yun are gone, and 1| far 1 - daug
what you Bay .— | dancing down that brook, and aow play- | “ ts not this beastiful? It seems just|hope you will yet badappy.’ in charge of @# The girl looked at the
snep it that argument and perses- | iug bo-peep wilh ga. thiough those thick |like heaven to me.” i ‘F:.a two girls were ¢oon seen refurn. | sullerer for 2 Minute or two, What was
mmm and more suceessful wea-ybranches, and whispering soft words to| 0, Rosy dear, where did you find ing, and as they entered-he door, oll ex-|{her emotion when she heard him sig
i-| pons than invective and denunciation.  You|evVery n Jeaf that turas its face to- your flowers!” exclaimed our compan- | claimed, “f om so glad you have come,{deeply,—not that he was resign
wnot drive & drunkerd from hiump.'ui- wards her, an sting loving glances

; | ions, coming up at this moment; * see|Rosy dear; now we will be happy.’ life in the Brst Aower of his age, but,
| therenn you induce 3 ** moderate dnnker” | on those sweetibwers at our Teet. here—will not this be beautiful " she

“But first,” said Mrs. Weston, let us|be should die withoot & mother's kisa 1
to refmin from his eostomory inddlgonce byl “And'now follow with me this little|exclsimed, holding up a half-woven | disposeof this beautiful wreath. Ttshoulc “* My mother! my dear, d.ur eiher
the uso of Janguage which be will regard as| brook’ we will plack some of those vio- | wreath; v this is for Julia to wear ou|not lie withering here. Julia it wos sent|swid He, T die withoul —=' =
impertinent, or gbusiye.. | Nor can yom per-| lete that fringe its-edge for 3 memento; | her birthday.” . to you, but I presume you do not feel| Her wonan's heart lojd her what be
I e el o ot Cok i | LB s gt bty T ] et e

ash i ili ives| thet little wood . dis m en:lexclaimed ope. lace it upon the head of lhe one you|wi _ 'y er BYyes Can Qe
;:h % “?umh’ w Bt but I cannol take )-{w Lhare, deiyr reader.| © Why, yek, of course T shall go," re- {'hink mosr:odesewiug ofit,” ; Then .[;e remembered whal her lather
I am opinion that the canse bas suf-| There I slways go slone.. A word, ‘the | plisd -Rose, * I know Julia expects: me]  Julin took the wreath, !,ml with a smile I'gaJ said ; she thought. how ber u..;-.'.
from the indiseretion of some of ita slightest whisper ibere, would break the|to go.” and a kiss, placed il upon ‘Rosy’s hesd, life might have beén saved. In = in.
e rgﬁg_l harmany Lthat breathes around, | " Bot she lold me yesterday sheshould | am#tl the shouts of the children. stant, guicker :hm thought, ib‘ lore
would hear no voice but Nature's there. |aof fnvite you."” {Oh, T had much rather you would |open the offizer's coal, and &uﬂ
The gentle l';ghing among the leaves,| "' Why not?"” inquired Rose, sorrow- | wear it, dear Julin,” exclaimed Rose.—|rous girl recalled ‘him to_life with ber
the oceavional chirp of an ﬁlml.nﬂﬂl- fully. T am eure I never infended ® for my-|lips. = o
ter of &'bird, or a filling leal speak io " Because,” replied anoctlier, who|gelf.’ ; Amidat this holy occupalion the
\ent tones than ever breathed|seemed somewhal vexed that Rose bad| <The good we do to others,’ said Mrs, |of footsteps wes Heard, and the bl
h‘w-—.mﬂ]ly fips. And then thelfoand so meny Bowers, " becavse she|Weslon, ‘often returns’ Gpon oor own hetoine fled to the other epﬁ_d_ he, bos
somelimessnerfect mysterions. silence|says she don’t want old Zeke's daughter | heads, and I hope the lesson, Julia, youJudge of her father's surprise, as he -
. which nol &ven o trembling leaf disturbsiqy her parts.” learn, will be of far more value than|up with two soldiers, when he

—itlolls my spiritisubdues every worldy|  Never =hallT forget the expression |the wreath.' tenant S——= whom he - xpagd
intelli-| passion, m{lm foldnd hands 15\t s~ which psssed over Rose's countemsnce| Soon afler this eventold Zeke and Rosy | find desd, open his eyes, and
; .| tgning 1o the; ‘smnll vaice commu-|atthese words; it was not of anger,” but [lef} our village, and went o live with a |deliverer, . g vy Fabd
ir sanction, | Nl yith my soul. of mingled sorrow and reaentme?l. IWh;:h rich refative at Ib; So:lh. who adopled| The boatmas Jooked af his child “and
o o o 5 you h the opening be. one experiences when they [eel ihost/Rose as her own dauvghter. saw itall. Y el Clatie -
‘wﬁd l,l::; woad, the little whimo#age?llhey hn?a been nndeacrvmﬁy elighted”  Yenrs passed away. Frank Weslon, The poor girl came fo him *ﬁb hes
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